KECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYEE
we had ability, and would be sure to get on. "As for Jim," he said, "he '11 make a fine melodramatic actor. I never saw any one who could make a better backfall." He advised us also to keep what we earned until the end of the Glasgow season, and with it to get ourselves a few properties, as we should require them.
"You will each want a pair of russet boots," he said, "a pair of sandals, two pairs of tights, a pair of fleshings, two ostrich feathers, and a sword." Father seemed as much pleased as Bob and I were; but mother, who had been sitting in a corner during the conversation, was crying. Bob said: "Why, mother, you are crying." Father, in his characteristic way, said: "Confound it! what are you crying for?" "Oh, I can't help it, dear," returned mother, "when I think of their leaving us."
So when our season in Glasgow had come to an end, we were not only enabled to get the few things necessary for the stage, but could also buy a new suit of clothes each. I remember them well 5 47sy view, saying it was a fine opportunity for us ; that 46ot. Alas ! I am the only survivor of the family that visited them! From there we walked to Dumfries, quite a journey,
